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To the right excellent and moſt Honorable 
the Lady Mary, Counteſſe of Pambroig 


Lady, 


— 


12 the beſl Mather ſends her beft Babe to a 2 
Lord to a Ladies ſight, and Chrifte to a Chriftian hearing. 


Abraham Frame. 
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T he Counteſſe of Pembrokes Emanuel. 


The Natiuity of Chriſt, 


in ryming Hexameters. 


riſte euer-lyuing, once dying, only triumpher 
bOuer death by death Chrſte leſu — — 
Ot forelorne manleynde, which led captyuyty captiue, 


Mercyles and graceles men ſaw'd; Chriſte luely reuiuer 
Of ſowles oppreſſed with ſin;Chriſte lonely reporter 
Of good-ſpell S_ » Mayds ſon, celeſtial ofſpring, 
E 2 — ns e 
With pi wi e loue, charity liuely, 
This Site abe my — my — LM 

O euerlaſting, æternall, euer- abyding, 
Euer-lyuing Lord: O life, and ſtil-pity-taking, 
Stil- quiclnyng Spyrite, which cauſedſt God to be manly, 
That true God true- man might ſoe cauſe man to be godly; 
Grauntmee a ſounding voyce to recount theſe funeral horrors, 
Which made vs tenioy thoſe ſweete celeſtial harbors. 
And thou Babe ſtil-borne,borne always from the begynning, 
Whoſe ſweete byrth inskyes cauſd Angels for tobe — 
Looke,ſweete Babe, frem aboue, lend gracius eares to my prayers, 
Soc ſhall theſe my lipps, this mouth, this tong, be thy prayſers. 

When noe Sunne gaue 1 Moone eee 
And noe twinckling ſtarrs this lightſom Olympus d, 
When noe world was made; then that moſt mighty Ie bona, 
That king omnipotent, that Lord and only Monarchs 
Himſelf did meditate, enioyd his glorius eſſence, 
Clorius, æternall, vnſſ le, infyni _—_ 

a 2 


And made thraldome thrall; whoſe grace and mercy defenſiue 
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Liu'd and lou d er nr 4 matchles, 
All through all, chief goochchief bliſſe, perfection endles. 


But this moſt good God, this ſimple Trinity bleſſed, 
This nl} louing Lord,this three-fould Vnity ſacred, 
Would haue this goodnes manifeſt, this bounty declared, 
This loue expreſſed. this wondrous mercy reuealed. 

In tyme conuenient therefore, this world he created, 

And it, a large Theater to behould his glory, apoynted. 

Which when he had with ſtore of treaſures richly repleniſht, 
And with abundant grace caaſd euery part to be furniſh; 
Man was made at length; Adam was laſtly created, 
Laſt woork, not leaſt woork; Adam was dayntily framed, 
Moſt perfect creature, and like to the mighty Creator, 
Good, wiſe, immortall, of mankynde onely beginner. 

But prowd ambition but Serpent craftily cloak ing 
With curſt bitter-ſweete his cankred poyſon abounding, 
Adam diſpoſſeſt of pleaſant — hubors, 

Adams hart poſſeſt with moſt vnſpeakable horrors: 
Man was mard at length, Adam was fowly defaced, 
Laſt woork,and loſt work, Adam was filthily fowled, 
Moſt curſed creature, vnlyke to the mighty creator, 
Bad, fooliſh. mortall, of mankinde only the murdrer. 

Yet that greateſt God, pitying this fall of a ſinner, 

His manyfold mercies did againe moſt freely remember: 
Gaue ney grace to the world, and cauſed his only begotten, 
Only beloued ſon to be ſent vs done fro the heauen: 

Here to receaue our fleſh, and here with thorns to be crowned, 
Here to be mockt,to be whipt,and here at laſt tobe murdred ; 
Murdred for mankynde,r'appeaſe Gods infinit anger, 

Guyltles for guyicfull,man ſynles, for man a ſynner. 

And now that good tyme, that ioyfull day was aproaching, 
Which by the liuing Lord was apoynted from the begynning: 
There was a man which came from Dauyds progeny noble, 

Called iuſt Ieſepb but dwelt ina place very ſunple, 
Nazzarcth it was nam' de: himſelf had lately betroathed 
That moſt ſpotles ſpowſe,that Mayden My renowmed: 
Whoe to be Chriſts mother was a choſen veſſel apoynted, 
And by an Angels voyce from God thus friendly ſaluted; 

Hayle, 6 ſacred Nympb, of woemens company greateſt, 
Bleſt with abundant grace, to thebleſled Trynity Cell. 


"= TheCounteſſe of Pembrokes Emanuel, 
At theſe wondrous woords this mayde was ſomwhat abaſl:ed, 
And did meruayle much, by an Angel ſtrangely ſaluted, 

Which when Gabriel once perceaued, he myIdly replyed, 

Feare not bleſſed Mary, beleeue, and ſtand not amaſed: 

Bleſſed Aan, belecue, thou ſhalt be a mayd, be a mother, 

Ieſus thy ſon ſhall be a King, bea Lord, be aruler: 

Ruler, Lord, and King, almighity, without any ending, 

His faythfull ſubiects with grace and mercy protecting. 

Mary began thus againe : Good God, this ſeemetha woonder, 
How can a mayde conceaue? can a mayd vntutcht be a mother? 
Gabryel added againe, this thy conception holy 
I; not a woork of man, but Gods operation only. 

Gods dyuine power ſhall woork this woonder vponthee, 
And therfore thus chylde ſoc borne is ſon to the mighty, 
Mighty triumphant jour this Lords dyuynyty dreadfull 

Thy coſj n Eliſabeth made alſoe for to be fruytfull, 

Which was barren afore: therfore geue eare to the Lords heaſt, 
For there is noething impoſſible vnto the higheſt. 

Mary reſolu d in myndè this meſſage firmely beleeued, 
And ſubmytts herſelf, by the Angells woords to be guyded. 

ary ſhee haſtned, 


Then ſoone after that to the hylls of 7 7 
And there, Eliſabeth greate with Chylde, ſweetly ſaluted. 


At which chearefull woords from bleſſed Mary proceeding 
Eliſabeths yong babe this ſound very ſtrangely receauing, 
Sprang in wombe for ioy, cauſd Aaryes voyce to be ſounding, 
Eliſabeth to reioyce, dumbe Zachary for to be ſpeaking. 
Mary, with her kinſfolk,three moonth's in Jury remayned, 
And then bleſſed Nymph to her husband kome ſhee returned, 
Husband iuſt Jeſeyb, good man, w hoe thought it a wonder, 
That new wife, vnknown, vntutcht, ſnould now be a mother. 
Vaowilling therfore in publyke place to reproue her, 
Good. natur d Joſeph meant pryuyly for to renounce her. 
Ihis manthus — — Gods Angel —— 
And withchearcfull woords this meſſage frycndly delyured. 
Feare not, iuſt Joſeph, thy wife is a mayde, is a — 
Pure, chaſte, vnſpotted,feare not therefore to receaue her. 
This babe is Gods Chylde:thi ſon coeleſtialof-ſpring, 
Lambe of God,Gods heyre,ordeyned from the ming 
For to redeeme loſt Sheepe, to be mankynds ſole mediator, 
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Fer to relecye poore — be mankynds mighty protector. hab 
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Loſeph awak's from ſleepe, Gods Angel he gladly obeyeth, 
And his matchles mate, mayd, Mother, Mary receaueth, 

In thoſe dayes all warrs and vproares fully repreſſed, 

eAnuguitia Ceſar cauld euery man to be taxed, 

Taxed in each mans towne : then /oſeph quyckly remoued 

Vnco the bleſt Beathleme, and brought home Mary beloued; 
Mary beloued he brought ; whoe there, when tyme was apoynted. 
Was mayde, was Mother, was moſt dyuynely delyured, 

Bare her firſt borne Chylde, and layd hym downe ina manger, 
Wrapt in ſwadling cloaths, poore bed, for want of a better. 

Seelly Shephcards by the night theyr flocks were waryly watching, 
And fro the skyes they ſawe ſtrange brightnes mightyly ſhynyng: 
Downe to the ground they fall:butan Angel chearetul apearcd, 
And with ioyfull news theyr tremblingharts he reuyued. 

Feare not fryendly ſhepheards, for I bring good news from Olympus, 
This day borne is a babe, his name is called Jeſus, 

Only Reconcyler, Mediator, mighty Redeemer, 

Only the ſalue to the ſick, and pardon free to the ſynner. 

And take this for a ſigne: this babe is a ſleepe in a manger, 


Wrapt in ſwadlyng cloaths,ſwecte ſowle,and caſt ina corner. 
Eu'nas he ſpake theſe woords, many. thouſands ſweetly reſounding 


Immortall ſpyrites,cceleſtial harmony makin 

Sang and prayſtd God, lyftingtheyr voyce to the heauen, 

For this ioyfull byrth, this bleſſed babe of a mayden, 

Glory to God moſt high, good willto man, and to his of-ſpring, 
Peace to the earth itſelf. and all that on earth is abyding. 

Seelly Shepherds ran dow ne to behould hoe only redeemer, 
And found all to betrue, and ſawe Chriſte layd in a manger. 
Then they prayſed God, moſt chereful company keeping, 

And gaue — to the Lord, that gracius harmony making, 
Glory to God moſt high, good will to man, and to his of-ipring, 
Peace to the earth itſeſt, and all thaton earth is abyding. 
Soc that on cuery ſyde, this glorius eccho reſounded, 
Glory to God molt high, which man- y nde freely redeemed, 
Frecly redeem d man-kynde, yet man- kynde dearely redeemed, 
In that his owne deare ſonne for man was freely delyu red. 

O bleſſed byrti day, ò ſtarrs moſt lucky ly ſhynyng, 
O firſt day of ioy, and laſt of anoy to theo- ſpring 
Of ſinfull man · kynde, 6 greate compaſſion endles, 


O loue (till fayntles, pyty peareles, Charyty matchles. 
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God that ruleth aboue in royall throane of Olywpae,” | 
Zent his bleſſell Babe, and 8 | 
alc him downe tothemanger, 


Andfro the bowreof bliſſe di 
For to reconcile vs loſt ſheepe, that wandredinerror. 
Noemans tong can tell, nor noemans hart can ** 
That th æternall God, ſhould thus takefleſhof a Virgin. 
Chriſte that in heauen ſate with God moſt mighty == Ys 
From the beginning crownd with grace and glory ſupetnall, 
This God's made to be man, this King is come fro the ſcepter, 
This Chriſte as ſyvadled, this Lordis laid ina manger : 
Chriſte w hoe fils each place, ( Chriſte how are wee beholding?) 
Chriſte whome noe- place holds, in ſoe ſmall place is abiding ; 
Chriſte noe-way-conteind;Chrilt firſt, laſt, Chriſt the Creator, 
Infinit euery way, is now conteynd of a creture; 
Chriſte noc-where-encloſd;Chriſteender;Chriſtethe beginner, 
Eucry-where,noc-where;is now encloſd ina corner. 
Andi all this for man: ſoe that, here ſin was abounding, 
Grace did abound much more; a man was cauſe of a 
Man was a raiſer againe; as man made deadly beginning, 
Soc true God, true man didmake-moſt gravius ending. 
Adam ſinned firſt and brought in death to reward tr: 
Chriſte by death kild death;andgauc his life to remoue it. 
Adam loſt Paradiſe, where — carthly abyded; 
Chriſte purchaſt heagen,where treaſures greater abounded. 
Serpent wyly beguyld Adam, by the meanes of awoeman ; = 
Serpents head was bruiſd by Chriſte, bythe meanes of a woeman. 
Aſpyring Adam was quite caſt downe'to the darcknes, 
Humble- minded Chriſte hath lifted vs vp to the brightnes 
Of ſtil laſting light, to the ioyful face, to the preſence 
Of God, there to behold his ſacred ineffable eſſence. 
Sing then, friendly Shepherds, and lift your voyce tothe heauen, 
Glory to God moſt high for bleſſed Babe of a Mayden. 
Whomncither Sathan could daunt mor company helliſh, 
Nor raging Phariſees, nor deaths 1 anguiſh : 
Whoby che crofle,by rhe nayles, by the ſpear,by the thorns,bythe whip- 
Paſſed aloft to the slcies, and there in ioy is abyding; (ping, 
Whoe by the whipps, by the thorns, by the ſpeare, by the nayles, by t 
Lifted vs vp tothe skies, with his Angels ſtil to be dwelling. (croſſimg 
Whoe to be bleſt, was curſt; hoe gaue himſelf for a ranſome, 
Whoebythe Croſſe croſt death. by W ads On. 
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Whoſe inceſſant pangs,whoſe grief and agony reſtles, | 
Whoſe bloody ſweate did cauſe our ſinfull ſoules to be ſpotles. 

Sing then, friendly Shepherds, and Angels all be a ſinging: 
Come fro the Eaſt, you Kings, and make acceptable offring: 
Come fro the Eaſt ö the light of a bleſſed ſtarre that apeareth, 
And to the King of Iews your footeſteps rightly directetli. 

Loe, here lyes your Lord, bow downe,make peaceable offring, 
Gold to the golden Babe, of golden time the beginning; 
Franckencenſe and Myrrhe, to be ſweete perfumes to * ſweeteft 
Chylde, that ſweete ſacrifice, acceptable vnto the higheſt, 
Swecte-ſmelling ſacrifice, once offered only for euer 

For tappeaſe Gods wrath and his moſt infynit anger. 

Home to the Eaſt, you Kings, and bring this news to the godly, 
God ſuffreth for man, guyltles condemnd for a guylty: | 
Home to tlie Eaſt, you Kings and tell this abroade for a wonder, 
Wee haue ſcene that Babe of a Virgin, layd in a manger: 

Home to the Eaſt you Kings, and ſhew that 1 ty reſounding 
Of thoſe ſweete Angels cœleſtial harmony making : 

Tell this abroade for a truth, and think,that fromthe beginning, 
Noe ſuch fight to an eye, noe ſuch ſound came to a hearing. 
Backe to the 29 — but back by a contrary paſlage, 
Leaſt ye be partakers of a moſt vnmerciful outrage. 

And get away Ioſeph, get away, and haſte thee to «£gypr, 
Herode ſeelces thy fanne to be murdred, not to be worthipt: 
Merciles Herodes to be ſole and only tr iumphant, 

Seeking one infant wil murder a number of infants. 

Beathlem's red with blood, ſweete ſucklings blood that abounded, 
Beathlem's white with bones, babes bones all woefuly ſeattred. 
Childles mothers mourne, and howle with watery countnance, 


All crye out for grief, and all crye out for a vengeanee: 


Vengeance light on a woolf, vengeance and plagnes on a tyger, 
Vengeance on this beaſt, vengeance on this bloody butcher. 
And, when he thought his throane with firme fer icity grounded, 
Aud his e ſoule with moſt ſecurity —_ : 
Vengeance lights on a woolf, vengeance and es ona ty ger, 
Vengeance on that 1 on charb — bu oj 
Lyee did ſuck his blood,wh ich firſt was cauſe of a loodſhed. 
Vermyne tore his fleth,which babes fleſh made tobe mangled. 
Soe let ſuch men fare, that take a delight to be murdring, 
Chriſts curſe light on his head, that Crit flockloucs to be Prin 
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Now come back /oſeph : but come not nere bloody a,,, 
Fly fro the butchers broode,let Nazzareth only receaue thee, 
There ſhall thy deare Chylde in yeares and wit be a growing, 
And with guifts of grace, with ſupreame glory abounding, 
T hence ſhall thy deare Chylde to the Church of Godbe repairing, 
And doating Doctors and Prieſts diuinehy reprouing: 
Thinck not much therefore, if threedayes thete hee abyded, 
Father on earth muſt yeelde, whylſt Father in heu'n is obeyed. 
And no John that ſprang in mothers wombe, was a preaching, 
Teaching, baptizing, and Chriſts wayes duely preparing. 
When this John Chriſts head with water duly beſprinckled, 
And Chriſte from fordes was now but newly remoued, 
Sacred Ghoſt fro the skies flew downe all louely to Chriſts head, 
And in forme of a Doue itſelf there ſweetly d: 


Then fro the heu'ns theſe woordswith che reſounded, 
Thou art my deare chylde, in whome I doe meane to be pleaſed. 
Aud forcrynning . IEI_ *F | 
men mercy remoneth. _ 

At theſe wondrous news th old Serpent dea e ö 
And the reno med fame of Chriſte ex aligned, * 


Fearing this to be that great ſou raigne lordly Monarc ha, 


— 
Sin- par dning feſas,forctold long fince by Sybilla: - 55 
n well ha planes were duly eee 8 
When greate grand dame Exe with a bitter ſwerte he beguyled. 


Therefore now he begins and takes occaſiom offred, 

When fourctimes ten dayes from meateand drineł herefrained, 
And in deſert kept: he begins him thus to be tempting, 

With colored friendſhip cencealed treacherycloaking, 

Shall the coæternall and conſubſtantial oſſpring 
Of God, ſoemany dayes, and ſoemany nights be a faſting 
Shall thoſe purpled cheekes,which earſt ſo cheareful apeared, 
Looke thus pale and wan, with toomuch penury pinched ? 

Make theſe ones to be bread; for I know,if Sonne to the Thundrer 
Speake but a woord;itsdoone:: let cretures ſerue the Creator. 

But when he heard of Chrifte,that grace from mighty yeboua 
Strengthned more than bread,and fed man more than a Hanna, 
Then with anew ſtratageme to the Templs towre he repayred, 
And Chriſte (foe Chriſte would) on a pynacle high he repoſed, 


1 77 Leape to the ground, if thou be the Sonne to the Mighty, 
Thy Fathers Angels are preſt at an inch to receaue thee. 
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Yet when he heard Chriſte ſay, that God was not to be tempted, 
And that hee alwayes had foolehardy preſumption hated, 
Sith both thſe proou dnaught, laſt caſt hee began to be prouing, 
Aud with ſpitefull rage, his mo to be playing: 
For when hee had brought Chriſte, by Chritts permiſſion only, 
Vnto a huge mountame,which gaue full view to the glo 
Of world and worlds wealth: World and worlds wealth wi Igiue thee, 
Sayd this damned fiend, if thou vrilt learne to obey meo. 
ere Chriſte with iuſt zeale and indignation vrged, 
That malapert raſhnes with theſe woords boldly rebuked;; 
Get thee away Sathan to the burning lake of Auernus, 
Woorſhip alone is due to the ſou raigne Lard of Ohmpuu. | 
Then with deaddeſpaire Chriſte toowill knowne hee relinquiffitz 
Sith that hee ſaw himfelfand all his villany vanquiſht. 
Lying Serpent thus confounded; an An ared, 
And long faſting Chriſte with chearefull foodle he refreſſ ed 
Thenceforth Chriſte his life was noethingeis but a teaching, 
Preaching, and woarkingof woonders wuorthiy the woondring. 
Sicke are whole, lame goe, dumbe freaks blynde ſee the Redeemer, 
Hearing's giu n to the deafr, and clenſed sleynne to the leapoy 
Netts eee — gin to be ſincking, 
Water made to be wyne. ; ome greatly reioyci 
Wyndes are whit with a woord;and bluſtri ben — | 
And foaming ſeaes:waites to a firme walk mightily changed. 
Diu'ls roare out for feare, and haſte their heauy departure 
Which tormented men with tootoo wockul a torture. 
Fiue loaues, twooo fiſhes, fave thouſand fully refreſhed, 
Yet twelue basket full with broaken meate be reſerued. 
Seu' n loaues, ſeaw fiſhes ure thouſand fully refreſhed, 
Yet ſewn bas kets fyld with broaken meate be reſerued. 
Elias came downe to behold life-gmer Teſas, 
And Ag roſe vp, to behold ſoule · ſauer [7/ns, 
His fac&fhyn'de as ſunne : himſelf transſormid in a: moment; 
Surpaſſing brightnes did ſtand in ſtrede offa garmnent, 
Mount Tabor gliſtredt fweete voyce came dome from Olympuy,. 
Heare my beloued ſonne, my dearely beloued 1%. 
Yea,dead! men lyued: yet Iewes cauſd him to be dying, 
Whoc raiſd Lararus vp, whoe dead Gyrle made to be lyuing. 
| 3 nr rh nt nr ye; 
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The Paſs 
e Palsion, 
and Reſurrection of Chriſte. 
Hriſte, whoſe bleſſed. byrth eauſd Angells for tobe ſingingt 
( Chriſte, whoſe louing life forſt diu ls themſelus to be wondryng, 
Chriſte, whoſe bitter drath made templs vayle to he rentyng, 
 Grav'sto-be op nyng, earth to be quaking, heu ns to be lowring, 
Geue mee the grace, ſweete Chriſte, fince cuery thingis a moùtnyng. 
For to recount theſe pangs, this croſſe, this by my monmyng,, - 

When that apoynted fight, that feareful combat aproachod;, 
Fight with pangs of death, and bells vnſuffrable horrors, . 

Combat with mans Iyns, and Gods vnſpeakable anger; 
Thencurſed'capten Caiphas with his helliſh adherents: 
Contryued platforms,conſpyred.ioyntly togeather 

For to beetray that man which was mans only redeemer. 

Vf that he hould an thus ſuch wonders ſtil to be working 
Then farewell Phariſees, with Scribes,and onely renowme = 
High Prieſts ;andtherfore its more thantyme to preuent hym. 
Ferforbeare for a while, till ſolempne feaſts Be determy nd, 

Leaſt this ſtrange murder _— be cauſe of an vproare. 

O dyuine doctors, dæuout Prigfts, woorthy protectors 
Of Salomon: PRs er that for a feaſt day 
Can vouchſaufcto delay tha ider, this bloody outrage, 
Not for loue of God;but for ti frare of anvproare. 
But Chriſte for ng theyr treacliery, eame to the leper 

Leper Symons howle in Bethany: where when he ſupped, 
Mary, (remembring how herſelſ was lately rel ö 
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From ſewn tormenters) kneeld downe to heronly redeemer, 
Waſhte his bleſſed feete with trickling teares that abounded, 
Wypte hys bleſſed feete with her _ that ſweetly beſeemed, 
Kylt his bleſſed feete; and heade,and feete then anoynted 
With precious ſweete balme, with moſt odoriferus oyntment. 
But that moſt curſed caytiue, that greedy deuouring 
Murdrer,cutthroate,thicie,with his helliſhtreaſon abounding 
'+ ag [{cariat, * to the bag, mg budgetr, 
anto repynea that this ſoe coſtly anoyntment 
Was thus waſtcd —_ hich might haue becne ” the purſer 
Souldand geu'n to the poore: but alas this traitenis abiect 
Meant t'enrich li mſelt, and nor ta be good tothe needy, 
Asby his accurſed ſtratagems it playnly ãpeared. 
For, hen hee loft this pray, lus maſter he deadly maligned, 
And balme box broaken brake Juda hart ful of cnuy, 
Damnable, infernall, outragius, horrible enuy: 
Soe that nog myſchicf,noe part of a theefe, or a murdrer 
Was by the vile reprobate, by the damned villen omytted, 
ntil het had this loſſe, as hee tooke it, fully recou red, 
Vntil hee had for gainc his maſter falſly betrayed. 
6 eee Olyuet Nee. an aſſecoms ſeellyly ryding, 
oorely, withaut any pompe, to the pompous cytty repayring, 
Some with robes. wn bs waves had freſhly adorned, 
Some with tragrantflowres his paſſage ſweetly prepared, "4 
Some cauſd theyr garments by the highe way fide tobe ſcattred, 
Euery _ cry de out with chearefull ee heauers, 
Heſauna ſweete ympe of Danids gracius ol - ſpring, 
H. _ the Ki — ghty of acl holy 493 
Floſanneto tle Lordoſ Lords, to the prince 4: or il 
Soe that on eueryſyde, Heſanna ſweetly ref , 
And ſweete Hoſannafiom rocks with an cochorcbounded. 
Vt was a plague to the Prieſts, to the fatbely Prieſts to behould this, 
Vt was a death to the Scribes, to the raping Scribes to abyde this, 
It was hell to the prowd Phariſces for a truthto beleeue this; 
Vet, ᷑̃was a ioy to the yong and ould, fot a truth to report this. 
And for a truth, both yong and ould went ſtraight to the temple, 
Straight to the temple went with Telus ſcellyly ryding, 
And yet onhis poore aſſe with a princehyke glory triumphing. 
Into the Church when hee came more lyke toa fayre or a market, 


Then Salomons temple ſuch chapmen hee quyckly remoued, | 
: P P quyckiy — 


The Colemtefſe o s Emauntl. 
Ouertumdtheyr ſeates, and tables iuſtly de'aced, | 
His fathers orders, and EY reuyued: 
But to the prowd Phariſees, to the ſcraping Scribes, to the fatt Prieſts 
It was more then a plague, then a death, thena hell to behould this. 
Therefore once yet againe themſelus they gyn to be ſtyrring 
For t entrappe Telus: but loe,whiPſt this was a woorking, 
In comes that cutthroate, that thiefe, yet freſhly remembring 
How th Alablaſtet box of balme his greedy deuowring 
Clawes eſcaped atore : and then tothe company helliſh, 
And Sathans ſynagogue, his murdring mynde he reuealed. 
Hayleſacred Cayphas,chiefe Prieſt, and mighty Protector 
Of Iewiſh cuſtomes, and Hebricws laudable orders: 
Hayle Scribes and Phariſees, that teach and preach the renowmed 
Doctrine a. Mofe : geue care 3 what I tell you. 
This vx vpſtart ite, this Chriſt us, Ieſus, 
Man, God, ——ů— dayly deceaue vs, 
Vs fooles his folowers ; and mee vaworthyly hating, 
Chicfly ofall others with ſlaundrous taunts he reuylet 
And yet I could forget this abuſe and injury priuate, 
But that by theſe meanes he begins F aſpyre to theſcepter. 


For, what a ſedition, what a ſtyrr doth hee make, what an vproare? 


And what aſort be before, what a trayne coms dayly behyndehym? 
His woonders woondring, his doctrine vaynly belecuing, 
His wayes withfreſh flowres and branches dayntyly dreſſing, 
His delicate fine feete with balmes moſt coſtly anoynting, 


His royall perſon x ith tytles prinecly ſaluting. 

His 98 wich rich roabes gayly bedecking, 

Heſanna ſinging, and each where freely triumphing? 

Vr that I bring hym bound,andſoccaufcall to be ended, 

And people quy eted, ſay on, what ſhalbe my guerdon : 

What ſhal I haue? for I ſerue but a ſnudg, and am but a begger. 
Hereat Cap has {mylde,and-/ews all greatly reioyced; 


And of theyr ſyluer,they peeces thyrty apoynted 
For this — hk + cauſd that Lambe to be ſlaughtred. 


Theſe things diſpatched; thoſe fathers departed, 
Counſell's düſſelued: Iudas back ſlyly — oy X | 

Chriſte witha curſe bythe way ( moſt fearful ſigne to the faythles) 
That fruyteles figgtree cauſd cucrmore to be fruytles. ö 


Chriſte roſe from table (moſt perfect ſigne of a mecke hart) 
And walkt his fry ends feete, teaching them forto be lowely. 


Chrifte 


But theyrſowls withſyn, 
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Chriſte foretould his death (moſtdoubtles ſigne of a true God) 
And did note to the reſt,that ſhamelcs deſperat outcaſt. 

But oe woe to the wretch, but alas woe woe to the traytor, 
Better he were not borne, then borne to a damnable horror. 

Chriſte tooke bread and wyne (molt ſacred ſignes to the faythful) 
And gaue thancks to the Load brake and gaue it among them, 
Moſt cherctull ſacrament,moſt loul and lyuly remembrance 
Of Chriſt his body croſt, and blood ſhed "ax & for all men. 

And now that Renegate that damned Apoſtata Juda: 

Coms to the Prieſt Caip bat, and there his brybe he receauetk, 

Brybe for blood, Lambs blood, Gods Lambe: and bringeth a great romte 
Ot ſwearing cutters and ſouldiers duely prepared, 

Wich lynckes and lanterns, with ſwerds and ſtaues for an onſett, 
Marching all in aray in due and martial order, 

As though ſome fyeld were to befought, or king to be eonquer d: 
Whercas alas noeman wasthere with force to reſiſt them, 

But ſometfcawe fiſhers, and theyr poore mayſter Ieſau. 

O valyant Iadas, of a warlike company capten: 

Theſe be the ſynners plagues, theſe theſe be rewards to the wicked, 
That not a mouſe. can creepe, not a leafe can ſhake,not a wynde blowe, 
\ eee with murder aboundyng, 

Stil be a trembling, ſtil be a quiu ring, ſtil be a quaking, 

Quaking ſtil for dreede and go: ol an haſty 3 

Atterclapp to be giu n by the thundring Prince o. Ompus. 

Chriſte after ſupper, gaue thancks, roſe vp fro the table, 

Came to the mount Ohueteʒ thentheſe woods gracius vttrecʒ 

My faythfull folowers and fryends, my dearly beloued 

And beſt companyons; this night you ſhatbe moleſted, 

And ſore offerdal.to behould ſome villanics offred: 

For ſoc t was written long ſince, and truly reuealed, 

That your fryendly ſhepherd muſt needs at laſt be remoued, 

And his Sheepe ſcattred, wandring for wantof a ſneepſman. 

But faythfull folowers and fryends but dearly beloued 

And beſt compam ons, your mayſter ſhalbe reuyued, 

And by death kill death, and ouer deathbe triumphing, 

His faythfull folow ers viſy ting, his dearely beloued + 

And beſt compauyons and fryends inGalyly ſeeing, 

Scarce had he ſayd thuſmuch: but Peeter ſtowtlyreplyed; 

Not ſoc, ſw eete Maſter;t euery man be amaſcd, 
Buery man fly back, yet Peet s fully reſolued. 
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For noe loue of life, noe feare of death to be ſtartyng: 

Great woords, ſmall woonders: But Ieſus gauehym a watch-woord,. 
His weaknes knowing, his raſhnes meekly rebuking, 

And ſayd: Poore Peeter, pray, and leaue off thy proteſting, 

This night quickly, for all thy ſtowt and manly preſuming, 

Ere that a Cock crow twiſe, thou ſhalt thrice flatly deny mee. 

And now whenthat night, that dreadfull night was aproaching, 
Chriſte did watch hymſelfe, and wyld hys friends to be watching, 
Chriſte prayd thrice himſelfe, and wyld his friends to be praying, 
Chriſte with fearefull pangs, and dropps of blood was abounding, 
Chriſte fell flat to the ground, and witht that cup to be paſsing, 

(Yet not his owne conceipt, but Fathers will ſtil obeying) 

Chriſte at length came back, and found his friends to be ſleeping: 
Come, let's goe (quoth hee) now, its more than tyme to be ſtyrring, 
Loe here com's Iuda, with a curſed kiſſe to betray mee. 

Ew'n as hee ſpake theſe woords, that martial army apeared, 
Lynkes gaue light to the night, and cauſd their ſwoords to be gliſtring, 
And forc-man Judas for a guyde went iollyly marching, 

That vile vipers kiſſe, for a ſigne and token apoynting. 

Then witha brazenface, paſt grace, Chriſte leſus he kiſſed, 

And ſayd, Hayle Moyfter; to the which Chriſte mildly replyed, 

Friend, Wherefore comſt thou? But Peeter raſhly reuenging ' 

Chriſts diſgrace, as he thought, who firſt came, firſt he requited, 

And Malc hus right care from his head with a {woord hee diuided. 
Whoſo ſtrikes withaſwoord, with a ſwoord muſt looke to be ſtricken, 

And blood ſeekes for blood: Stay Peeter, learne to be lowly, 

If that I meant to reuenge, ſayd Chriſte, and make a reſiſtance, 

Could not I ten thouſand Augells haue quickly procured, 

Whoſe ſtrength theſe forces might haue molt eaſily daunted ? 

But then my Fathers edict ſhould not be obeyed, 

And ſcriptures verifyde : This ſpoken, he ſtrangely refixed 

Malc hus his eare to his head: O meeknes, charity, mildnes, 

Oftrue God, true man, long ſuffring, infinit, endles: 

This was enough t haue cauſd brute beaſts themſelues to be tamed, 

Ragged rocks to telent, and harts of flynt to be yeelding. 
This done: Whom doe yee ſeeke, quoth Chriſte? To the which the re- 

Craking ſwraſtihuklers, like mecke and humble obeyſſants (nowmed 

Their mouth's ſcarce op ning, ſayd thus: Wee ſeeke or 13ſm. 

Then, quoth Chriſte, He « beere : which words diuinely proceeding 

From that ſacred mouth, cauſd Judas fowleto be trembling, 

+ . Thevs 
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Theyr ca aking, and cucry man tobe reeling. 
And fall — the grownd, cxtreamely amaſed, 
Lyke to a towre throwne downe by the roaring craſh of a thunder, 
Or toa man tluts ſcorcht by the feareful flaſh of a lightmyng. 

Chriſt for a while conceates that greate dyuynity cadfu], 
Stayes that breath which makes heun, earth, and hell tobe quaking, 
Geu's them leaue to ariſe, and then more myldly demandeth, 
Whom doe yce ſecke? Ieſus, ſay they, of Nazareth only. 
Haue not I ſayd, he was here, quoth Chriſt > What needꝭ any further 
Search? What neede yce to bring ſwerds, ſtaues, and armor aboyt you? 
As though ſome famous thiefe, or notorius owtlaw 
Were to be ſuppreſſed? did I not walk dayly among you? 
Did not dar by day teach, preach, and woork many woonders ? 
Then might your Ealders and Scribes haue foughtto repreſſe mee. 
But the prefixed tyme, the predeſtinat howre was apoynted, 
And this is it: Therefore my Fathers Will be obeyed, 
Nocmanſhall withſtand, noemanſhall make any ſtryuing: 
Loe here take Ieſus. But theſe, muſt not be areſted, 
Let them alone for a while, till greater things be reuealed. 

Chriſt then eaught and bound; his frycnds with terror amaſed, 
Euery man fled back, as Sheepe that wanted a ſheepeſman, 
Or vanquiſke ſouldyers diſperſt for want ofa Capten. 

Whoe can alas that night, that curſedſt night ef thowſand, 
= 9 — — that _— 2 treaſon, 

e ings, beatings, ſpyttings, and reuylings 
Counteruayle with — Ce Founding 
And ſtill trickling teares? They brought hym bound to the high Pricft, 
Late high Prieſt Ann, ſage Father, hoe for a paſtyme, 
Dilſdaincfull paſtime, not tor deuotion, asked 
Chriſt many ydle toyes and ſond, not 2 bearing, 

—— 


the 
Of fiſhmen folo wers, and poore eont le abiects 
Of newfound doctrine on braineſick fantaly ded. 

All that 1 ſpake, ſayd Chriſte, was ſpoken bern tothe whole world, 
All that I taught was taught in temple, 4mang many thovſands, 
In corners not a woord, in ſecreat place not a woonder, 

They can tell what I taught, what I wrought, let them bereporters, 

Azk them. What Iack ſawce, quath a blewcoate knaue, be yee thus taught 
With noe more reuerence and humble duty to amſwere 
This reuerend Father? learne, and take this for a leſſon: 
Soe from a woord to a blow, with a finkull fyſte hee defyled * 


;/ a * faf/e af "PF "T5 1 | 
That ſynles ſweete mouth, which theſe woords peaccably vttred; 
Fryend, if I haue ſayd yll, beare witnes, let mee be pubiſht, 
Y t but well, why thendoeſt thou vmvorthy ly ſtryke mee? 

Here any man might thinck, that Chri fowly abuſed, 
Should hauc beene pytyed, ſhould haue bene fryendly relecued 
Of this ſage Father: but alas, tis an Aſſe, not an Annes, 

And ſends Chriſt to the chiefe of theyre good company Caiphas. 

Scarce was hee come to the howſe,but anone they fall to rcuylings, 
Here's that princely Prophete, that towld vs ſoemany tydings, 

Here is Gods owne Sonne, that wrought vs ſoemany wonders, 
Famous carpet knight,and pardoneronly renowmed, 
Sorcerer, inchaunter, taleteller, noble abuſer 

Offooles and matrones, that caſts out diu'ls by the diu Is help, 
Plucks downe Gods temple with a trice, and buyldetha better 
Only w:hin three dayes: as twooe falſly ſuborned, 

Hyr de by the owld hyrelings, had moſt vntruly depoſed. 

Then os Syr Caiphas, with greate gel asked, 
What ſayſt thou feallow, to the crymes obiec ted againſt thee ? 
Chriſt ſayd iuſt nocthing, his danmed iniquyty loathing. 

Caipha gan to be hoate, and tooke on lyke to a Prellate, 

And coniuring Chriſte, charg'd hm by the myſtery ſacred 
Of Gods dreedfull name, to declare it 2 them, 
Whether he were that Geiſte, Gods Somme, borne from the begynnyng; 
Thou haſt ſayd, Chriſte, yet marck what further Itell you: 
Youſhall ſee this Chriſt fitting on a mighty tribunall, 
On Gods owne right hand, in clowds with glory apearing. 
Then that puft-vp Prieſt from a badman, turnd to a madman, 
Rent his roabes ina rage, and, Blaſphemy, blaſphemy, roared, 
What doc wet ſeeke for proofes hereof, what need wytnes ? 
Our ſelus haue heard all, hymſelf hath playnly —5 
What's to be herein doone? or what, doe ye « Faw he deſerueth ? 
Death, ſayd euery man, Death, death with an eccho rebounded. 

Then thoſe lewd rakehells with poyſned rankor aboundung, 
His ſweete face, 6 griefe, with ſpyttle lylthy defyled, 
His bloody checks, d hell, with bufferts all to be bruyſed, 1 
eld, and then tis ſcornefuly taunted, 


Some ſtroake him blindfy 
Now, good Chriſte arread, and geſſe hoe gaue thee the buffet? 
Peeter ſaw all this, Peeter that manly proteſter, 
Peeter ſtyr d not a foote; Peeter that mighty protector, 
Peeter, ſtowt Peeter, bya gyrle, by 2 _T damſell | 
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Is dafht, is vanquiſhr, forſakes his Mayſter les, 

T hrice forſakes, and twice fore-ſweares his Mayſter Jeſs. 
And now Cock _= crow, and giu's him a — —— 

That mans fleſh is frayle, that man's but a ſmoke, but a vapor, 

His pride nought but duſt, and all his glory, but aſhes. 
Peeter in his curſing heard this Cock chearefuly chaunting, 

And ſaw Chriſte then a ſharp ſoule - ſearching fight to be turning, 

Yet witha louely regard, with a merciful eye to be looking. 

Eucry eye Was a bowe, and euery Jooke was an arrow, 

Eye and eye- arrow pierſt Peeters hart in a moment, 

Peeters hart and ſowle: and there infliteda deepe wound, 

So deepe wound, that it had been no way poſsibly cured, 

Were not his ou ne ſoules- wound with his one teares all to bewaſhed. 
Now he remembreth alas, his firſt foole- hardy preſuming, 

Now he deteſteth alas, his laſt vnfriendly reuolting: 

Now that wan countnance, which feare of death had apaled, 

All on a fire is ſet for ſhame of duty neglected, 

Sith that blood, fro the face to the hart which lately retyred, 

Back fro the hart to the face with ſpeede is freſhly repayred. 

Now his mayſters eyes in his eyes are euer apearing, 

And therein doth he ſeeme his whole offence to be reading. 

Now Cock crowes in his cares, and calls foorth day to be wytnes, 

Wytnes of euery woord that Peeter ſpake to the darcknes. 

Cock with an mouth, and low d voyce bowldly proclaymeth, 

That bragging ſeruant his mayſter cowlaly cn 

Euery Geht, each ſound, iuſt accuſation offreth, 

And ſelt- wounding ſowle, ſelf. condemnation vrgeth. 

Noe reſt, noe harts- eaſe: now loathed lyfe he deteſted 

More, yea much more now, than death at firſt he abhorred. 
Lyte, let Peter dye; lyfe, leaue to be dayly prolonging 

Theſe my dolefull dayes, leaſt lyfe ſoone dran to an ending 

Cauſe me to looſe that lyfe, whieh neuer leaues to be laſting, 

This frayle life, ſmale broyles and ſhorteſt iarres to be ſhunning, 

Made me the greateſt ioyes and endles peace to be leauing, 

Made me deny my Lord, of laſting lyfe the begynnyng. 

Made me renounce ſweete life, for a tooliſh feare tobe dying, ' 

Lyfe let Preter dye: many dayes heape on many miſchifs. 

Bleſſed were thoſe babes that dy de, when merciles Herode 

Seeking one chyldes death, many Mothers made to be chyldeles: 

Bleſſcd,molt bleſſed chyldten, whoſe tymely departure 


Parted 
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Parted theyr ſweete ſowles from ſuch and ſormany thorſand 
Woes, who dycd afore the/ knew what Cas to be no, 
And fro the damnable earthto the higheſt heau io be fembucd, 
Lyke to a Lilly, before it chaunce by the froſt to — — 
They, in ſteadofmouths, theyre throates then ſweetely did open, 
And. for want of woords, por d ſoorth they blood to the heauen . 
O ſtraunge thing, theſe babes are now with glo triumphing, 
Which yet neuer afore did taſte any part of a fighting: 
Theyr yong heads with crownes of Martyrdome be adorned, 
Ere any tender lockes had theyre heads ſweetly bedecked : 
Yea, theyr feete, that on earth were neuer ſeene to be treading, 
Walk in Olympus now, and there in 4 abiding. | 
But Peeters gray heares, draw graceles face tothe graues-dore, 
Peeters long lyuing, makes Peeters ſowle to be doating, 
Peeter lyu's, yea lyu's to deny his mayſter Jeſa, 
Lyw's, yea lyus to renounce his lord and mayſter Ieſiu, 
Lyus, and yet forſakes, forſweares lyfe-geauer Ieſuu. 
Chriſte, who might commaund — — hoaſte of Ohympus, 
Thoſe ſpotles ſpirites, thoſe euer dutitul angels 
Sought, found, and tooke vs from ſoemany, ſoemany thowſands, 
Vs ragged fiſhers, from ſoemany, ſoemany thowſands, 
Vs poore, pooreſt ſowles of focmany, ſocmany thowſands. 
Yet we alas his loue haue moſt ynlouely rewarded, 4 
And this moſt kinde Chriſte haue moſt vnłindly requited, 
Wee, molt curſed crewe, of ſoemany, ſormany thow fands, 
Wee, woorlt vipers broode, of ſoemany, ſoemany thowſands,, 
Wee, the deteſtedſt rwelue, of foemany, ſocmany thowſands. 
One with a curſed kiſſe his deare Lord falſſy betrayed, 
Ten fled back for feare, when death and danger aproached, 
And 1, the woorſt of twelue, yea after ſoemany greate woords, 
Leaft, forſooke, forſware, Lord, Sou raigne, Mayſter Jeſus. 
WhyPſtpoore Peeter thus with mynde extreamely moleſted, 
With deepe ſobbs and ſighs, with ſtreames of teares that abounded, 
Waſhed away thoſe ſpotts, and moſt ſyncearely repentcd; | 
Mornyng came at laſt, andthenthoſe damnable owtcafts 
That condemned Chriſte, did bringhym bound to be flaughtred, 
Bound, bruyſd, and beaten to the Rowayne Deputy Pilate, 
Pilate, Who for a Iudg of lyfe and death was apoynted. 
In meane tyme, Judas poſſeſt with deſperat horrors, 
Clog d with a ſynfull ſowle, with a dogged deadly repentance, F 
C 3 om 
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Cams with his aſterclappz, when he ſee's his mayſter [ſau 
Thus kw cl to e runs in a ra - to deen Prieſts, 
Saying, Synaed T haue, that guyltles blood to betray thus, 
Yf thou haue ſynned, ſay they, looke thou to be plagued, 
What care wee for that ? W haue kept tutch, giu n thee thy wages. 
1 That woe full w: ew my deſtruction oaward, 

hat graceles on my death vntymely ared, 
That brybe bred my bane: Take there your 1 ammon among you, 
Take back your bloody brybe : ſos threw Yi. ſy luer among them: 
Aud flinging headlong, enrag'de with an helliſh Eryznis, 
Hangd hymlelf ona tree :fit death for treachery faythles: 
His loathed carkas was anougly deteſtable obiect, 
Spectacle infamous, molt fearefull ſighte tothe people, 
With gutts guſhing foarth, wyth bowells broken aſunder. 
Loe here, you Traytors, your treaſons iuſtly rewarded, 


Your Mayſter Judas himſelf hathrightly requyted: 


Your Mayſter Judas dealt ſoc, that now to the worlds end 


calleda . 


Of that name Lada, each we: ak namedaduda: 


Euery faythles fryend from that tyme's 
. Iudas villany, fly from 
Both dead deſpayring, and coomuch ſumyng. 
Peeter ſtarted aſyde for feare of death, with a faynt harte, 
Judas ſlyded back for lone of a brabe, with a falſe harte⸗ 
Peeterby and by wept ſore: and truly repented, 
Judas neuer againe. came home, but deadly repyned. 
Tudas thus burſting, highe Prieſts and Scribes be amaſed, 
And conſulting long, at laſt they fully.xcfolued; 
With that curſed.coyne ſome peace of ground to be buying, 
For ſtraungers buryall, with a fayncd ſanctyty cloaking 
That curſed bloodlhed, that moſt vnnatural owtrage. 
Soc this pryce of blood was payd fora fyeld ofa potter, 
Called a fyeld of blood, for a ſigne ofthis bloody murder. 
Com brought to the bart: fir Pilate fats as a ub. 
Prieſts be his accuſers: many captall crymes, many treaſom, 
And many ſeditions were ase e 
Soc much ſayd, nought prou d; Chrift ſtanding ſcellyly ſy lenr, 
By ſmoothing Pilates commannde was ſent to rarche, 
Herods Tetrarche ef Galyh, there to be iudged, 
Sith Chriſt ſeem d to belong t his Iuriſdiction only. 
Herede greatly reioyſt, and lookedfor many woonders 


When 
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When Chriſte came: But Chriſte with ſylence wyſely rebuked 
This Tetrarchs tatling, and Prieſts vnruely reuylings. 
Herod: contemn'd Chriſte,when hee ſaw noe hope of a wonder, 
Sent hym back for a foole, tothe firſt iudg deputy Plate, 
All in a long whyte coate, for a ſcornefull mockery cloathed. 
Thus poore Chriſt, meeke lambe was toſt frothe poaſt to the piller, 
Wandring here and there, hence thence fro the Woolf to the ſlaughter. 

Pilate ſeeing Chriſt fro the Tetrarch ſaufly retorned, 
Spake tothe Pricſts and Scribes : This man ſeemꝭs ſti] tobe guyltles, 
Herede (ends him back : its beſt hee be whipt for a frantike, 
And ſoc looſt at. large: for I know you looke for a priſner 
At this feaſt, ofcourſe: ſay then, whoe ſhalbe releaſed? 
Barrabas, or leſus ? What needeſt thou to be asking 
O pytyfall Pilate ? thou know ſt, theyr only deſyri 
Is thaue Chriſt murdred; theu giuſt this lantbe to the Yoolus iawes. 
Kill, kill Chriſt, ſay they, and geue vs Barrabas only. 
(Barrabu, in theeuing and murdring, barbaras'owtlaw.) 

Then people pleaſing Pilare, cauſd Chriſt to be ſcourged, 
And in a or wien, — — produced, 
But kill, kill, they ery, anc ity, crucify Jeſs. | 
Pilate ſeeing Chriſte by the ſowldyers all to be ſeourged, 
Cauſd him then ſor a mock with a crowne of thornsto be crowned, 
With royall garments and tbabes of purple adorn: 
And in a throane placed, with a reede im his hand for a ſcepter. 
Some mockr, ſomeſpytted, ſome kneeldand'fynely ſaluted, 
Hayle & King of Ii, for fame and glory renowmed. 
Some with his owne ſcepter that ſweete ſace all tobe bruyſed, 


Euery one tooke paynes, that noe paynes might be omytted, 
Noemanſpar d any colt, leaſt Chri — ka to be ſpared: 
Vet this was not enough, t appeaſe theyrvillany monſtrous, 3 


But kill, kill, t , and crucify, crucify Jeſs. 

Pilates wife 02 das > Go 92 greatly moleſted, 
Perſwades her good man for feare, that he might be releaſed: 
Yet noe dreames would ſerue t appeaſe theyr villany monſtrous, 
But kill, kill, they cry, and crucify, crucify /eſw. 

Then iuſt iudg Pilate in an open ſhew to the people, 

His pure hands forſooth, with greate ſolempnyty waſhed, 
Thincking ſoc fro the guylt of guyltles blood to be quytted: 
Noe wynde, noe water, could ſtay theyr villany monſtrous, 
Bur, kill, kill, they cry, and crucify, crucify peu. 


Craezy 
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Crucify cooſnyng Chriſte, his death and blood be requyted 
On /ews that now lyue, and Iewiſh progeny after. 
Ceſars faythfull fryend can abyde noe Kyng hut a Ceſar, 
Therefore looke Filate, that this King ſoone be remoued. 

Chriſte in his owne coate now to the Jes was laſtly preſented, 
And by Pilates doome (deaths doome) giun vp to be croſſed: 
Whole Croſſe, in Latyne, Greeke, Hehiriew,had for a tytle 
Theſe woords, Here's Ieſus, Tewes King, of Naxaret h, added. 

Chiefe [ewe tooke Ieſus prickt, whip' frothecrowne to the anckles, 
Faynt, weake, and feeble, ſcarce able for to be creeping: 

Yer they layd on a Croſſe, his ſhoulders heauyly loading, 
Dryuing hun foreward, til he fell downe vnder a burden, 
Burden with deaths pangs, plagues, griefs, and horror abounding. 

Chriſte and Croſſe faln downe, by chaunce one Symon aproached, 
Whoe to be Croſſecaryer, by the prowd Prieſts then was apoynted, 
Croſſecaryer to a place, that in Hebriew's Golgatha called, 

Place of deadmens ſculls: where Chriſte they ſpeedyly Croſſed, 

Feete and hands with nayles, with — 5 mangled: 

And, for a greater ſpyte, two theeues they cauſd to be hanged, 
Hanged on eyther ſyde, and Chriſte almighty betweene them. 

Chriſte once ayideo the Croſſe, now euery knaue is a craking, 
Prowd-harted Phariſees, tell Scribes, h ritical Ealders, 

Captens, and Souldyers, greate, ſinalle, fro the Prieſt to the Pyper, 
Wagging theyre wile heads, laughing, and ſcorncfuly tauntyng, 
Thou that ſau'ſt others, now ſaue thy-{elt from a miſchif, 

Thou that buyldſt temples with a tryce, come downe fro the gallows, 
Come Gods deare dearling, come King of /ews fro the gybbett, 
Leape from a Croſſe to a Crowne, from a curled tree to a Kingdome. 

Chriſte, (o louing Chriſte, long ſuffring Chriſte) thus abuſe: 1 
Gauc not a check fora taunt, hut alas very hartyly prayed, 

Father forgeue them, forget this villany Father. 

Hark and mark that tief. (that thief eu n broughtto the laſt gaſpe) 
How he reuyles his Lord: Peace thiefe, geue eare to thy fellow, 
Wee for a ſynfull lyfe with death are jultly rewarded, 
But Chriſts ſynles lyfe hath noe death duly deſerued: 

Thou Chriſte, thou leſus, thou Lord vouchſaufe to remember 
Mee, mee, ſinfull wretch, mee, when thou comſt tothy kingdome. 

Chriſte heard and ſayd thus, Thy prayers ſhalbe regarded, 
This day in Paradiſe, with mee thou ſhale bee receaued, + 
O bleſt thief, curſt thief, Sheepe, Goate : Iheteſoro leta ſynner 


Not 
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Not deſpaire, one thiefe is ſau d in an howre in amoment: 
But let a ſinner feare, let a ſinner not be preſuming, 
One thicfe only repents, and ſcapes in an howre,in a moment. 
Chrifts coate was ſeameles, fot a ſigne of an abſolut, endles, 
And perfit kingdome: this coate ſoe fitly cohærent 
And all- wrought ouer, was nothing toucht by the ſouldyers, 
Nor torre in peecces, hot cut, nor parted among them, 
But lotts caſt, that ſome one man might wholly receaue it, 
That,what was foretold, might haue effectual ending. 
Chriſte now . ge a tree, ſuffring vnſuffrable horrors, 
Torments for mans ſins, and Gods ynſpeakable anger: 
Whyl(t Chriſte is ſuffring,whyllt fearefull pangs be aproacking, 
Sunne for Gods Sons griefe dath greeue, and gyns to be lowring: 
Hydes his darckned fare, lets galden rayes be eclipſed, 
Seeing Light of light with 2 thorns to be crowned : 
Heu n and-earthi is darck fro the ſiæth howre vnto the nynth howre, 
Heu n and earth laments, and euery thing is a mourning : 
Heu n and carthlaments,whylſtIcfusChriſte is a dying, 
Hen n and earths comſort, heu n and earths only nf. 
But now Chriſte gan faint, with an infinit agony troubled, 
And Ely Eh, and Lamſabacthary cry ed. 
Father, deare Father hy ſhould thy Son berefuſed? 
Then pitter vineger they raught,when he ſayd, that he tlxirſte l.. 
Which Chriſte once taſting aid; Father now d ended. 
Thy wills fulfilled, thy laws and heaſti be obeyed; ö | 
Take my ſowleto thy hands; Then his head he began to be bowing, + 
With thoſe woords his life and enilles paſſion _ | | 
Scarce did he yeeld his breath. hut ſtraighi fro the top to the bottom, 
Templs vayle was rent, and torne andi brolcen aſunder . 
Earth did quale, ſtones brake, graues op ned, dead men ape are. 
Then capteis, ſouldyers, men, matrones, all the beholders 
Smote theyr breaſts, and ſaid, this man was ſon to the mighty, ;1 
Whoſe ſtrange death cu'nmakes lyue dead, and dead to be hyuely. 
Chriſte is dead indeede,his bones neede not to be bruyſed 1) 
Let fo e his hide was ſpeecily pd atced i 
Pearc't wiſh ure blood, pure water abounded. 
Then noble L, with faithfull friend Nicod emu 
Did begg of Pilate, that bleſſed corps of [eſus , my 
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And in a late made tombe, wherein was no-body cheſted, 
That ſ\weete corps ({weete corps of Chriſte almighty) repoſed, 
Rolled a ſtone to the graue, and ſo all heauy departed. 
Yet theſe Prieſts left not, til they had watchmen,apoynted, 
And graues ſtone ſealed, leaſt Chriſte might chaunce to be ſtollen 
By his wel-illers, as they then vainly pretended; 
Sots, fooles, and mad- men, ſtil againſt this prick to be kicking, 
And ſtil againſt this ſtreame, this ſacred ſtreame to be ſtriving. 
For when third day came, there came with a terrible earthquake 
Gods Angel fro the cies, and rold that ſtone fro the graues - dore, 
And there fate for a while: his face was like to a lightning, 
His roabes white as ſnow, which made thoſe watchmen amazed, 
And half dead for feare: but th Angel ſpake to the women, 
(Twoo Maries, comming of purpoſe, for to anoynt Chriſte 
With precious ſpices, with'{weete odoriferus oyntments) 
You ſecke here fer Chriſte, here Chriſte is not to be ſought for, 
Chriſte is quicknedagaine,and riſm, as he Me — 1 
And foretold his friends; in Gahl there wil hee meete them, 
Loe, where lately hee lay: feare not, but boldly report it. 
As they ran to report, Chriſt Ieſus plainly apeared, 
And met them by the way, and hade them not be amaæed, 
But bring news to the reſt, that he would in Galyly ſee them. 
This d oone, and they gone; poore watchmen ran to the Citty; 
And told all to the Prieſtsʒ whoe then with an obſtinat error, 
And wilfull blyndenes, theſe watchmen largely rewarded, 
. to report, and tell this — to the people, 
That Chriſts diſciples ſtole him by night fro the watchmen, 
Whyllt chey lay ſſerping. Which. hæreſy ſtouthy, to this day 
Stifneckt /ews mainteines 6 curſt and damnable error, 
O hard-hatced /ewer, that giue more care to a hyreling 
And brybed ſouldier, by the prowd Prieſts falſly faborned, 
Than to the truth itſelf with ſoe great glory reuea led. 
Than to the eyes which ſaw,to the eares which heard,to the ſingess 
And to the hands which felt that which was truly reported. 
Hands which felt Chryſts hands and feete and fides to bewounded,/ i . 
Fares which heard his woords and _— ſweetelydelywred; 
Eyes which aw and knew,that Chriſte in Gahh walked, : . 
And foure times ten dayes in diuers places apeared:: : = 
* which ſa CThriſte eate, and then fro the earth tobe lite. 
pto the higheſt heu n, and therewith gloryreceue dl! * 


! 


On Gods owne right hand with iuriſdiction endles: 
Vntil he come tobe Iudg of quick and dead, by the thundring 
Sound of a fearefull trumpe: and bring his ſheepe to the ſheepefold 
umme Grow dommeta the dercknes 
EÆternall darcknes, fro the ſacred face, fro the preſence 
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| The firſt Pſalme. 


1 the man, tliat lends noe eare to the counſail 
Of ſoule- ick ſinners; nor frames his feete to the footeſtepps 
Of bac kſliding guydes: nor ſets him downe with a ſcorner 
In the maligning chayre, that makes but amock of Olywpas, 

But to the liuing Lords edits himſelf he referreth, 
And therein pleaſures and treaſures only repoſeth: 
Night and day by the ſame his footeſteps duly directing, 
Day and night by theſame, hart, myndeè, ſdule, purely preparing. 

This man's lilce to a tree, to a tree moſt happily 47 
Hard by abrooke,by a brooke whoſe ftreames of o_ abounding 
Make this tree her fruite, her pleaſant fruite to be yeelding, - 
Yeelding fruite in tyme to the planters dayly retoycing. 

This tree's rooted deepe, her bowes are cheretuly — 85 
Her fruite neuer fades, her leaues looke lmely for euer: 
This man's ſetled ſure, his thoughts, woords,dayly proceedings 
Happy beginnings haue, and haue as fortunat endings. 

Sinners are not ſoe; they and theyrs all in a moment, 
All in a moment paſſe paſt hope, grace, mercy, recou' ry, 
As weight wanting chaffe that ſcattreth in euery corner, 
Why rled away fro the earth, hence, thence, by a blaſt, by a wyndepuſſe. 

Woe to the ſcorner then, whoſe ſoule wil quake to be iudged, 
Quake, vhen it heares that doome by the Iudg almighty pronounced. 
Woe to the ſinner then, noe ſetled ſinner aproacheth | 
Neare to the ſinles Saincts, where wy and gloryaboundeth. 

For, the triumphant God doth ſtil looke downe to the godly, 
Their wayes „ oe g,and them with mercy protecting: 
But the reuenging Lord hath tlireatned a plague to the oodles, 
And theyr wayes ſhal away. and they themſelues be a wayling. 
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ſtay thy reuenging 


Ord forbeare to rebuke, forbeare,a1 
Hand, in thy greate wrath and indignationendles, 


Heale my wounds,my God,take ſome compaſſion on mee; 
My bones are bruyſed,my ſtreugth is wholly decayed, 

My ſowle is troubled,my myndeextreamdy moleſted. 
How long ſhall thy wrath, and theſe my plagues ge prolonged? 
 Turntyctagaine,good/God, thy woonted merey remember, 
And this ſowle,poore ſowle,for thy greate mercy yen! x 

Saue my life from death, in death noe worthy remembrance 
Ofthy name is founde : and keepe ry ſow le fro the dungeon, 
Infernalł dungeon, where noe tonge yeelds . proylee. 

My hart with pong ay Bak is weary withanguiſh, 
Fuery night doe Iwaſh my carefull couchwith ing 
Streames of trickling teares : my fleſh is myghtyly troubled, 

My color all faded, my former n decayed, 
For feare, all for feare ale as ſeeke to deuoure - 

But get away, get away all youthat woork any myſchicf: 
My ſi ghes ende - prayers pierce to 9 
And ſuch as my ſowle with griefe vmvorthyly vexed, 


wich ſhame and forrow ſhall worthyly ſoone be requyted. 
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The eyghth Pſalme. 


Prince all-puyſant,o King al-mightyly ruling, 
() How wodrous be thy works, & how ge are thy proceedings? 


Thou haftthy greate name with moſt greate glory repoſed 
Ouer,aboue thoſe Lamps, bright: burning Lamps of Olympus, 
Eun very babes, yong babes, yong fucking babes thy triumphant 
Might ſet foorth; to the ſhame of them which iniury offer, 
Eu'nto the ſhame of them which damned blaſphemy vtter. 

When that I looke to the skies, and lyſt m 5 to the heauens, 
Skies thyne owne hand- work, and heauens fam b =_ fingers; 
When that I ſee this Sunne, that makes my ſight to be ecing, 

And that Moone, her neh fte half - darck, dayly renuing, 

Sunne dayes- eye ſhynyng, E e lh xerefulapearing, 
When that I ſee ſweete Starres through Chriſtalskies to be ſprinckled, 
Some to the firſt ſpheare fixt, ſome here and there to be wandryng, 
And yet a conſtant courſe with due reuolution endyng. 

Then doe I thinck, 0 Lord, what a thing is man, what a wonder? 
O whata thing is man, whom thou ſoe greatly regardeſt: 455 
Or what a things mankynde, which thou ſoe charyly tendreſt ? | 

Thou haſt man, this man, this bleſt man mightyly framed, 

crowned, | 


And with aboundant grace, with aboundant 
Not much inferior to thy ſweete czleſtial Angells. 
Thouhaſt giu'n kym right and iuriſdiction ouer ; 
All thy wondrous woorkes, thou haſt made hym tobe mayſter, 
Hym chiefe mayſter on earth, right Lord, and abſolut owner 
Of beaſt, ſowle, and fiſhe on — 0 abyding. 
O prince all- puyſant, ù King al- mightyly ruling, 
How wondrous be thy woorks,and how ſtrange arethy proceedings? 
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Ou Kings and rulers, you Lords and mighty Monarchacs, 
5 Whoſe hands with ſcepters, and heads with crownes be adorned, 
Kneele to the King of Kings, and bring your duti ful offrings; 
Lot to the lyuing Lord; aſeribe all might to the mighty 
Alwayes - mi ghty Monarch: and learne do be ruld by the ruler, 
Which heun, earth, and hell, rułs, ouerrules in a moment. 

For this is only that one, whoſe thundring voyce fro the cluſtred 
Clowds breaks and roares,and horror brings to the whole world. 
For this is only that one,whoſefeareful yoyce fro the heauens ' 
Cedars, tall Cedars,teares,rents,and ryues fro the rooting, 

Cedars of Libanus conſtrayns lyke calues to be leaping: 
And Cedar- bearing Libenw,with frightened Hermon | 
Lyke toa j ong Vnicorne makes here and thereto beskipping. 

For this is only that one,whoſe threatnyng voyce, the deuouring 
Lightnyngs flakes throwes downe,and terror brings to the deſerts, 
Teares downe trees and woods, makes hyndes for feare to be caluyng, 
And that forelome waſte of Cadeſh for to bettemblyng. 


ſb for to 
Euery voyce his voyce, his prayſe y pronounceth , 

His — le wit E cc, ” 
Ouergulfs and his royall throane he repoſeth, 
Ouerwhelmyng gulfes, and drownyng deepes he repreſſeth, 
And til a lyuing Lord, ſtil a e e 
And yer after — il to | yo 
Serengrhto hisowme det ad vat peacefor ableſing 
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8 Courge mee not, my God, v hylſt thy wrath*skyndled againſt . 
k 


Put mee not to rebuke, in thyne vnſpeakable anger. 
| Far.thy darts, G God, dead darts, and dangerus arroyes 
Stick faſt, faſt to my 23 Lord fcfaſtro my roate, 
And thyhands ſore and oppreſſe mee with angniſh, 
In my fleſh noe health; in peek is abyding, 
Thy was plagues my ficſh,my ſyns to my bs be a — 
My ee h, h/ Hs now. growne to a fulſnes 
Oe head. and keepe mice [tz] vndet, 
Lyke to a be back tos heauyly loading. 
3 _— chang ſores lyes all to en, 
Feſtring ſores wit Ecornption.cuer 
F eſtring ſores and worn 80 * 
My pairs foe g. wt it 5 
Mee th a pale de 2 ok 
M melee are f rhe: hf 
N art yntutcht, noe p " 
Faynt and feeble Pas 7 
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Hart hartles doth pant, 
Sig ohtles ſight sg am Higher — | 
And vnkyndekynſmen my wou 
Looke; but a greats wa 
Thus forſa ken 

They that 
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Ad, to deuoure my blood, conſp) fly togeather. 
And ], for all chs ale ,poore Doodle ſylenr, 
' © Lyketoa man that's deaf, and ſeem wbt a Noord to be a 
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For, my fayth and traſt in thoe, my Lord;trepoſed, 
Thou muit pleade my cauſe.and ches Inſt he defended. 
Lord, l * Warth e not he | 
Queras arg on eee PP! 
hen they laught and ſcornd,and ſoem d to be greatly rioycing. 
And in webe God. my pla — OS, 
And my bleeding wounds tye 2 
Alwayes in my ght; an yr Am detefied, 
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The fiftuth Palme. 
Od, the eriumphant God,th'zt teGod ofall Gods 
G ſent foorth 1 at 


Wien 2 — pararce, 
performe theyr ſuyte to the —— the highcourt, 
— high Syans court, Greete Cyan: where hee apeareth 
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God Ucon on voyce al- mi 
Greedy devouringhaeſhall goe with glo wr 
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| Saints, ſayth God goe ants to preſence, 
Which Pans you'd | — vert Gore ile rom flyers 
And ofthis iudgment W | 


The Counteſſe of Pembrokes & manuel. 
Thoſcbright-burnyng gloabes of Chriſtal-mantled Ohm p, 
Shalbe reporters true, and alwayes ſhalbe recorders. 

Heare mee, my deare flock and thou, O /ael,hearc mee, 
Heare me oy God, thy Lord; and know, that Iam not agreeued, | 
Nor diſpleaſed a whytr,fer want of cuſtomed offrings 
Burnt offrings, ſacrificę and Honnors due to my altars. 
What doe I care for a Goate? or what doe ] care for a Bullock? 
Sith Goates,and Bullocks,and beaſts that range by the deſerts, 
Sith cattell feedingon a thouſand hills bemy owne goods? 
Myne owne proper goods be the fowles that fly to the mountaynes, 
Myne be the beaſts that run by the fyelds,and watery fountayns. 
If that I hunger,alas what neede I to tell thee, I hunger? 
Sith that th'carth is myne, and all that on earth is abyding. 
Thinck not, thinck not, alas, that I take any ioy to be eating 
Bulls fleſh : thinck not, alas, that I take a delyte to be diyncking 
Goates blood, guyltles blood: but make acceptable offring 
Of thanks-geuyng hart, and pay thy yowes to the higheſt. 
Call me to help, when ſoe thou findſt thyſelf to be helples, 
Cry for grace, when ſoc thouthinckſt th ſowleto be paſt grace: 
And I wil heare, and help, giue grace, and ſtrongly protect thee, 
And thou lawde, and loue, fi e . woorthyly * 
But with a frownyng fooke,this God ſpake thus to the godles; 
With what face dar ſt thou my ſacred name be prophanyng 
With thoſe ly ing lipps, and mouth with REP 2 
With whar face dar ſt thou witha fyled tong be profeſſing, 
And by defyled ly fe, and towled ſow le be deny ing 
With what face dar'ſt thoufor an oſtentation only 
Seeke toreſorme others, thyſelf ſoc fowly deformed? 
When thou meet it with a thief, thou ſeelꝰ ſt by theft to bethryuyng, 
Ang walkſt ſyde by ſyde as a copſemate fit for adulter. 
Thy mouth's made to beguy le; and monſtrous villany vttreth, 
Thy li pps let foorth lyes: thy t e vntrul/ defumeth 
Thyne owne mothers ſonne: theſe, theſe be thy holy proceedings, 
Theſe be thy workez& ſith that I ſeemꝰd for a While to be ſylẽt, (thoughts, 
Thou thoughtſt (wicked thought) my thoughts were lyke to thy owne 
And ſoe runnſt headlong. Bur | come; but plagues beaptroaching, _ 
And when I come, then Iſtryke,whe1l ſtryke,the I beatethee to powder. 
Thy bloody thoughts, lewde words, vile deeds wil I open in order, 
And ſhew all to thy face: which thou'ſhalt ſee to thy ſorrow, 
Know, and acknowledg to thy owneconfulion endles, 


You 


The Countefſeof Pembrokes Amann. 
You that forget God imc on this; teaſthee remember 

And forget nut you; burrooteyouour in his anger, 

Then mall noeman come, your damined ſowles to delyuer. 
Prayſe and thancks-giuing is a molt acceptable offring; 

And, ifa man by my lawes his conuetſat ion order, 

Vnto the ſame I myſelf wil my ſaluation offer, 


OD, th'ztcmall God, noc doubt is good to the godly, 
(Js grace tq the pure, and merey to 1frarl holy; g 
yding, 


And yet, feere;my faynt feere gan tobe 
And I was almoſt goor,and fall n to a dangerus error. 
For, my ſoule did grudg m hart confined in anget, 


And m os vg d, when I fa, that ſuch men abound 

With —_— | Seebad nge ch t Seed 
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N panges of death nor fecle ary ſickries: 


Some till mourde, they laughezſome lyue vnformnar euer, 
They for ioy doe triumphe, and taſte aduerſyty neuer, 
Which makes them with pryde, with ſcommefiil pryde to be chayned, 
0 _ — - | eee 3 | 
Theyr fare is delicate, theyr fleſhis daynty pred, 

Theyr eyes wich fatnes ſtart out, theyr eee 

Gutts, ſell r fancy deſyreth, 

Or lewd luſt lyketh, that fortune fryendly aſordeth. 
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The Counteſſe of Pembrokes Emanuel. 
Vnto the ſelf ſame trade, which makes theyr glory the greater. 
Tuſh, ſay they, can God, fro the hi — the leweft 
Earth, vouchſaulf, thinck you, thoſe Princelike eyes to be bowing? 
Tis but a vaine conceipt of fooles, to be fendly referring 
Fuery ieſting trick, and trifling toy co the Thundrer. 
For loe, theſe be the men, whole ſeules are ſear d with an yron, 
And yet theſe be the men,whoe rule and raigne with aboundance; 
Theſe, and whoe but theſe? Why then, what meane I to lift vp 
Cleane hands, and pure hart to the heu'ns? What meane Ito offer 
Praiſe and thankſgeuing to the Lord? What meane Ito ſuffer 
Such plagues with patience? Tea, and almoſt had I ſpoken 
Eu 'n as they did ſpeake, hich thought noe God to be guyding. 
But ſoe ſhould I alas, haue iudgd thyfolk to be luckles, 
Thy ſons forſalcen, ty ſaincts vnworthily . 
Then did thinck, and muſe, and fearch what might be the matter, 
But yet I could not, alas, conceaue ſoe hidden a woonder : 
Vntil I left myſelf, and all my thoughts did abandon, 
And to thy ſacred pla 3 Sanctuary laſtly repayred. 
Then did I ſee, j Lord, theſe mens 2 ings. 
Endings meete and fit for their vngodly beginnings. 
Then did I ſec how they did ſtand in 1 
Lifted aloft, that their — — might be the greater. 
Lyumg Lordbow ſoone is this theyr b e 
Daſht, confounded gone, drownd in deſtructiom endles? 
Their fame? ſoone outworne, theyr names extinct in a moment 
Lyke to a dreame, that lyues by a ſleepe, and dyes with a ſſumber. 
Thus my ſoule did greeue, my hatt did languiſſ in anguiſh, 
Soc blynde, were myne eyes my mir ic ſoe phinged in error, 
That noemore than a beaſt did Lknow this myſtery ſacred. 
Yet thou heldſt my hande, and lceptſt my ſoiile fro the dungeon, 
Thou didſt guyde my feete, and mee with glory receauedſt. 
For what in hewnor in earth ſhal I Ioue or woorthyly wonder 
But my moſt good God, q Lord and mighty Ihn? 
See gh 0 Heſh tht gags zoſt drowned in horror, 
od neuer fayleth, but wi y miglity protector. 
Such as God forſake,and 2 comfort, 
Truſt to abroken ſtaffe, and taſte of woorthy reuengement. 
In my Godtherefore my truſt is wholly repoſed, 
And his name wil I praiſe, and ſmghis glory renommed. 
| ( 9 ' 4 
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The C ounteſſe of Pembrokes Emanuel. 
The hundredand fourth Palme. 


| Sued Lord my ſoule ſhallpraiſe thy glory triumphant, 
Ben 


Sing thy matchles might, and ſhewyt honnor. 
Euerlaſting light thou putſt on like as a garment, 
And purple-mantled welkyn-thou ſpreadſt as a courtayne : 
Thy parlor pillers on waters ſtrangely be pitched, 
Clowdes are thy charyots,and bluſtring wyndes be thy courſers, 
Immortal Spyrits be thy euer · dutiful Harrolds, 
And conſummg fares, as ſeruants dayly be wayging, 
ALS earths foundation euer — 
« Layd by the Lords right- hand, with ſeas and deeps as a garment 
Cou'rcd; feacs and deepes with threatning waues to the hu ge hills 
Clyming ; but, with a beck theyr billowes ſpeedily backward 
All doe recoyle; withacheck their courſe is changd on a ſoddaine; 
At thy thundring voyce they quake : And ſoe doe the mountaines 
Mount vpward with a woord; and ſoe alſoe doe the valleys. 
Downe with a woord diſcend and keepe their places apoynted: 
Theyr meares are fixed, theyr bancks are mightily barred, 
Theyr bounds knowne,lealt that,man-feeding earth by the rage of 
Earth-ouerwhelming waters might chaunce to be drowned. 
Stil-ſpringing fountaines diſtilfro the rocks to the ryuers, 
And chriſtall riuers flow ouer _ the mountaines : 
There will wylde aſſes theyr ſcorched mouthes be refreſhing, 
And field- feeding beaſts eheyr thirſt with water abating. 
here by the wel-welling waters, by the ſyluer-aboundmg 
Brookes, fayre- flying fowles on flowring bancks be abyding, 
There ſhall ſweete- beckt byrds theyr bowres in — a — 
And to the waters fall theyr warbling voyce be.a tuning, 
Yea thoſe ſun-burnt hills, and mountains all to be ſcorched, 
Cooling clewds doe refreſh,and watery dewe fro the heauens. 

Earth ſets forth thy woorks,carth-dwellersaltbe thy wonders : 
Earth carth-dwelling beaſts with 2 is a feeding; 
Earth carth-dwelling men with. pleaſant hearbes is a ſeruing. 

Farth brings harts-10y wine, carth-dwelling men to be hartning, 
Farthbreedes chearing oyles,carth-dwelling man to be ſmoothing, 
Earth beareslifes-foode bread,carth-dwelling men to be ſtrengthaing,, 


Tall trees, vp- mounting Cedars are ckearefuly ſpringin 
E 3 * Cedar 


The Counteſſcof Prmbrole s Emanuel. © 

Cedars of Libanw,where fowles theyr neaſts be preparing; 
And Storkes in Firr-trees make their accuſtomed harbors. 

Wylde goates, doaes, and roaes dooe — range by the mountains, 
And poore ſeelly conyes to the ragged rocks be repayring. 

Night- enlightning Moone for certaine tymes is apoynted, 
And all- ſee ing Sunne knows his due tyme to be ſitting, 
Sunne once ſoe ſitting, darck night wraps all in a mantle 
All in a black mantle: then beaſts creepe out fro 5 — 
Roaring hungry Lions theyr pray with greedy deuouring 
Clawes andiawes attend,but by Gods only apoyntment : 
When Sunne riſeth againe,theyr dens they Saen recouer, 
And there couch all day: : that man may ſafely che day time 
His 3 woorke apply, til r. me way to the darknes. 

; God,wiſeL ord — only the wiſe God, 

Earth ſets foorth thy woorks,carth-dwellers all be thy wonders. 
Soc be ſeaes foe greats ſeaes ful} fraught with aboundant 
Swarms of c_—_ ting grand «there, ſhippsbe a ſayling, 
And there lycsrumb that manſterushuge Leuiat han. 
Alltheſc begg theyr and all theſe on thee be wayting ; 

If that thou out thyne hand, they feede with aboundance, 
If thou turne thy face, they all are mi troubled; -;- 

If that thou withdraw their breath, they dye in a moment, 

3 Ande turne nn eee * 
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